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Speak for me to the lads, whilst I at the door of

the harlot
Stood, like a crafty hunter, weaving his snares, ever

watchful.                                                 (73)

Yea, I bared without shame my body and wealth

of adorning;
Manifold wiles I wrought, devouring the virtue of

many.                                                     (74?)

To-day with shaven head, wrapt in my robe,
I go forth on my daily round for food :
And 'neath the spreading boughs of forest tree
I sit, and Second-Jhana's rapture win,
Where   reas'nings   cease,   and  joy   and   ease  re-
main.1                                                     (75)
Now all the evil bonds that fetter gods
And men are wholly rent and cut away.
Purg'd are the Asavas that drugg'd my heart,
Calm and content I know Nibbana's Peace.      (76)

XL
SIha.

She too, faring in the past as the foregoing Sisters, was
in this Buddha-era born at Yesali as the daughter of
General Slha's2 sister. And, being named after her
maternal uncle, she was called Sihfi. Come to years of
discretion, she heard the Master one day teaching the
Norm to the General, and, becoming a believer, gained her
parents' consent to enter the Order. When she strove for

1  On e Second Jhana,* see B. Ps#., pp. 48-46.

2  On STha,, General of the Licchavis, see Ehys Da\ ids and Oldenberg5
Vinaija Texts (8.B.E.), ii. 108 ff.    ' Siha' = lion.